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thousands of men, in spite of the fire which the enemy's guns concentrated on the vast group. The Emperor, wishing to withdraw his troops from this useless danger, and to calm the anxiety of the more distant corps, who were getting unsteady in their desire to come and see what was the matter, mounted his horse the instant his wound was dressed, and rode down the front of bhe whole line, amid loud cheers.
It was at this extempore review held in presence of the enemy that Napoleon first granted gratuities to private soldiers, appointing them knights of the Empire and members7 at the same time, of the Legion of Honour. The regimental commanders recommended, but the Emperor also allowed soldiers who thought they had claims to come and represent them before him; then he decided upon them by himself. Now it befell that an old grenadier who had made the campaigns of Italy and Egypt, not hearing his name called, came up, and, in a calm tone of voice, asked for the Cross. c But, said Napoleon, cwhat have you done to deserve it?' cIt was I, sir, who, in the desert of Joppa, when it was so terribly hot, gave you a water-melon.' ' I thank you for it again; but the gift of the fruit is hardly worth the Cross of the Legion of Honour.' Them the grenadier, who up till then had been as cool as ice, working himself up into a frenzy, shouted, witb the utmost volubility, c Well, and don't you reckon seven wounds received at the bridge of Arcola, at Lodi and Cas-tiglione, at the Pyramids, at Acre, Austerlitz, Friedland; eleven campaigns in Italy, Egypt, Austria, Prussia, Poland ------' but the Emperor cut him short, laughing, and mimicking his excited manner, cried: c There, there—how you work yourself up when you come to the essential point! That is where you ought to have begun; it is worth much more than your melon. I make you a knight of the Empire, with a pension of 1,200 francs. Does that satisfy you ?' ' But, your majesty, I prefer the Cross/ ' You have both one and the other, since I make you knight.' c Well, I would rather have the Cross.' The worthy grenadier could not be moved from that point, and it took all manner of trouble to make him understand that the title of knight of the Empire carriedeon was surrounded bytheir army completely, hurling           with the main body.    The battle was fought, victory was J                            never for a moment in doubt.  Marshal Davout distinguished
